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For the Companion. 
A TRUE STORY. 

«Julia! Ido want something nice for| 
Christmas. Those turkies looked so fat} 
and good, down in the market to-day, and 
when I saw a man buy one and carry it 
home, I did so long to have one too. Then 
there are mince pies with plums in them, 
how can people have a Christmas without 
mince pies?” and as Ella said this she 
ducked her curly head upon the pillow, as 
if she intended to have a good cry. 
_ “Well Ella!” said the prudent Julia, 
« you know, wishing never brings things.— 
Mother says she has no money and how can 
she get goodies for Christmas?” 

« Julia,” said the impulsive Ella in reply. 
« Would it be wicked to pray for a turkey ?” 

« Why—yes,” replied Julia, hesitating. 

« Mother says,” answered Ella, that it is 
right to pray for what we want very much 





indeed, now I want:§:good dinner on Christ- | 


mas day, so much,.ot for just the things 
to eat, but then, there’s mother and grand- 
ma, and Roland, and-you and I, we all want 
a nice dinner once jm:a while, and I mean 
to pray for one. You may do as you please, 
and pray for the misgignaries, and the little 
slaves, and all thodethings away off, but I 
am coming right hoiad to myself, and ask | 
God to please give'u8.a good Christmas.” | 

Mrs. Nelson had heard this little dialogue 
between her children... Her knitting work 
dropped from her hands, and she sat look- 
ing into the fire. It was a very cold night. 
The snow was eddying in drifts about the 
little house, and the wind was driving furi- 
ously down the valley. Mrs. Nelson’s moth- 
er was sitting in the large easy chair, her 


young mother mused all alone by the wood 
fire burning cheerfully in the old-fashioned 
fire place. 

She was a widow. Death had come with a 
rude hand and snatched away a loved hus- 
band and father just as the little homestead 


“ What is the matter, 
child? Why Mary! are 
you crying?” said the 
good grandmother, sud- 
denly rousing from her 
nap,and looking in surprise 
at her daughter. 

«“ Oh! no matter, moth- 
er,” replied she, hastily 
wiping her eyes, and sooth- 
ing her patient heart, that 
she might not give anxi- 
ety to the tender, sympa- 
thizing parent who sat be- 
side her. 

“T was only thinking a 
little. You know to-mor- 
row is Christmas. The 
night is so cold and snowy, 
it seems gloomy.” 

“The Lord preserveth 
his children, Mary,” said 
the old lady, with a gentle 
tear, in her eye. 

“Yes, mother. But I 
should like to get some- 
thing extra for Christ- 
mas; you know we were 
always happy on that day. 


short in our allowance now. 


er days.” 


not of privations. 
society, my comfort ? 


for the children’s breakfast. 





My dear Mary, do not think%of them. T/arose and went toward’ 
am so happy with you, my child, that I think 
Are you not my all, my 


Poor Mrs. Nelson’s tears fell faster as 


head bent forward ; she was asleep; so the | her mother spoke. She was certainly in a 


Is our Father a long way off, unacquaint- 





MARY'S FLOWER-BED, 


In your old|lying in the bed in the littlé‘room adjoining. |from under the coverlid, 
age, dear mother, it is so hard not to have 
comforts, such as you have known in bright- 


day. 


in her eye, for the homely fare. 


was purchased, and getting comfortable—|ed with our poor solitary hearts, and deaf|er hearty laugh. 


He had died, leaving her but very little| to our prayers, and unheeding our groans? 
The watchful eye never slum- 
The great heart, never 


money, in a cold world, and with her own 
hands she must support the three children 
that God had given her. 

A school was opened, and she earned a 


scanty subsistence by this means. But wood into the loving mother’s heart as she sat by 
| the old fire-place and watched the blaze as 


must be bought for winter, and provisions 


| Oh! no! 
|bers or sleeps. 
grows cold, The ear is never inattentive. 


So the words of consolation were breathed | house or I should not have troubled you.” 


“ This milk is excellent.” 


of the cheapest sort, to sustain them, by the|it crackled round the great oak logs, and|made a hearty meal. 


most pinching economy, and when this was |heard the wintry storm without. Presently 
there was a loud knock at the door. It 
startled the two lonely women, and they|few moments said, 

“T know you are surprised to see me here 
can be, comng £0 late to our|to-night. 


provided, there was nothing extra for Christ- 
mas. 

Hitherto an unusual variety had graced 
the board on that day of the year, and the 
children could not submit to the privations 
with their usual cheerfulness. 

Their mother felt it also, and from her 
heart welled up a prayer to the God of the 
fatherless, that he would send her a little 
comfort. She thought of the riches pos- 
sessed by her heavenly Father and his kind- 
ness to the sorrowful; she recognized her 
need of discipline, nor murmured at her lot 
when trials and bereavement, privation and 
death entered her dwelling. Patiently she 
had borne her sorrows, and in her grief had 
leaned on the protecting arm of God. He 
had not forsaken her. The “bread and water 
were sure.” But further than this she did 
not expect, and while she toiled willingly 
for their support, she strove to inculcate the 
lesson of patience, upon her lovely children. 
To-night, however, a cord was touched in her 
heart, as she heard her little girls speak of 
the pleasures of Christmas, and their regrets 
at the loss of their favorite dinner. 

The remembrance of a time when the 
happy futher joined in all their pastimes, 
added to the poignancy of her anguish, and 
she leaned her head on her hands and wept. 


| looked at each other in surprise. 
Who 
door, said Mrs. Nelson. 


mother. 


furs. 


holding out his hands to the cheerful fire, 
held out his hand. 
ton ?” 

The old lady shook her head. 

«“ My name is Travers. 


in Boston. 


lived there.” 


able of his 








Some benighted traveller! replied her 


He seemed very glad to reach a shelter 
and came immediately up to the hearth 


“ Don’t you remember me, Mrs. Livings- 


I ama lawyer 
I knew your son there before 


“ Oh !” said she, trying to recollect, while 
Mrs. Nelson looked astonished at the prob- 


She opened and read it aloud. 


Rosert Jones, 
Executor.” 


Respectfully, 














But Mrs. Nelson’s cheeks burned as she 
hastily went about preparing the simple in the large platter, and a round, swelling 
desponding mood. Had her faith tailed ?)supper for the stranger. 
Could she not trust the heavenly Father who 
was even then looking into her pantry and 
seeing the dish of hasty-pudding put aside 


So saying he 
proceeded to eat with evident relish, and 


After it was concluded, he came back to 
the fire, and gazing thoughtfully in it for a 


« Now as I must get up very early as time 
is so precious, and be off in the morning by 
three o’clock I will commence immediately 


“ My dear Mrs. Nelson :—I take this op- 
portunity, of informing you of the death of 


your Uncle, Capt. Livingston, and also that/the world. But I tried to cheer her up and 
upon his will being read, it was found that 


he has left five hundred dolfars to youas 
he died, and I used to see you when you\the widow of James Nelson, and his niece. 


Mrs. Nelson looked at her mother a mo- 


g ment, the letter fell from her hands; her|bhonnets and shawls are not worn at sea, but 
“ Mrs. Nelson,” he said addressing her. heart gushed forth, in a shower of tears. 


“T amvery hungry, I want some supper.” So 


ing, the months of toil and 
privation, rose up before 
her mind, and now what 
a relief seemed afforded 
by this answer to prayer. 

Were you much ac- 
quainted with your de- 
ceased Uncle, asked the 
stranger,evidently surpris- 
ed at her evident grief. 

“Oh no! not much,” an- 
swered Mrs. Livingston, 
seeing her daughter una- 
ble to speak. 

“ My daughter has seen 
great trouble, and been 
often in circumstances of 
trial and poverty. It is 
the unexpected relief 
which is so sudden, and 
has overcome her. 

Well! said the stranger, 
I will pay this money to 
you now, Mrs.Nelson, and 
then you may give me 
your receipt, if you please. 
So saying, he proceeded to 
count out the bills, before 


an 
ey 


toa Bax 
Aon 
a 
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I have been'saying he laughed very merrily, and the|the eyes of the excited women. 
thinking of every expedient but we are|sound so unusual waked up the children 


“T declare!” whispered Ella to Julia, 
I do believe 


They lifted up their curly heads in great/mother has got some money. I guess we 
wonder. The stranger saw them as thé fire| will have that turkey, after all. 
light reflected their bright faces, and he/that it was wicked to pray for it, but I tried 
**and kissed |it and now see what’s come of it.” 

their sweet cheeks, and said such pleasant 
words as they had not heard for many a|group, than the little orphaned family around 


You said 


Truly there never assembled a happier 


the table, the next day. 
There was a turkey of ample diminsions 


plum-pudding. Roland and Julia, Ella, 


She summoned courage at last, and put-jand her pale but happy mother, the old 
ting her pitcher of milk, and bowl of pud- grandmother, all asssembled, with their clean 
ding 6n the table, she apologised with a tear|dresses on and their fresh cheeks bright and 


beautiful. The sun had broken through 


-“ Capital !” said the stranger with anoth-|the clouds, and lay with its beams along the 


white snow-wreaths, nor glanced into a pleas- 


“Tam so hungry, I believe I could eat|anter room than in the little cottage of wid- 
anything in the way of food. The stage set|ow Nelson. 

me down at the end of this lane, and 1 had 
no way of obtaining a supper short of your 








rere 
For the Youth's Companion. 
TRAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 
Old Ocean. Ship Fairthorn. 
My Dear Companion :—Away out on the 
blue Atlantic, I remember my promise to 
write you a letter now and then, until my 
return to America. And though the penny- 
post will not bring this round to School 
street in an hour, I shall still imagive, as I 
write, that your eyes are very shortly to 


IT came all the way from Boston], .ho1d it. 
on purpose. I suppose a letter would have 
done as well, but I thought I shoula better 
understand, how you were situated if I came 

But the stranger, whoever he was, seemed myself.” 
vigorously stamping off the snow at the 
doorstep, and as Mrs. Nelson held the candle 
and opened the door, there entered a man, » 2 
wrapped up in a large travelling coat and with the business upon which I came.” 

So the lawyer drew near the table on 
which was standing the candle, and took 
out his pocket-book. He then handed Mrs. 
Nelson a letter, which was sealed with a 
Presently he went up to the old lady and black seal. 


The day we left Boston harbor, and a 
little while after the puffing tow-boat, which 
had taken our ship below the light, had lert 
us, I was sitting on a camp stool on deck, 
looking out upon the wide waste of waters, 
when suddenly my-young friend Mary, who 
with her brother Charles, accompany me 
on my voyage, laid her head upon my shoul- 
der, saying: 

“Oh! I sm afraid to go!” and then 
burst into tears, 

I confess to you, dear Companion, and to 
your young friends, that I could not laugh 
at her fears, as I sometimes do, for I was 
feeling some misgivings about going myself. 
It seemed as if we were sailing quite out of 


proposed that we “go below” awhile. So 
we went into the cabin, where the ladies 
were standing, untying their bonnets, and 
folding their shawls, to lay them away until 
we should see land again. 

You must not understand by this, that 


only that dest ones never are. There was 





All the long patient watching and wait-|but little talking done, for our thoughts 


were with the loved ones left behind us.— 
Mary whispered, 

“ How lonesome the ticking of that clock 
sounds !” 

And sure enough, it did,—though loud 
as the noise was it then made, I do not re- 
member that I have heard iit once since.— 
Before long Charles came down, looking 
quite pale, saying he believed he must go 
to his state-room. ‘Oh! Charles! sea- 
sick, so quick ?” said I, trying to laugh him 
out of it. 

“No! not sea-sick, I guess; but I feel 
bad all over.” 

The ladies laughed, and the captain, who 
just then came in, claimed him as his “ first 
patient.” Meanwhile, almost the whole 
company began to show signs of squeamish- 
ness, and readily fell in with a proposal to 
adjourn to the deck. But alas! for us; 
we could not settle up the business quite so 
easily. For the next four days, we of the 
cabin, were about as forlorn a looking com- 
pany as you will often find on land or sea. 
Two only of the six lady passengers escaped 
the direful epidemic. And they, with the 
stewardess, went about like angels of mercy, 
from state-room to state-room, trying their 
best to make our discomfort less. 

However, those days are over, and with 
“a fresh breeze and a flowing sail,’ and “a 
wind that follows fast,” we are bounding 
Spain-ward, with buoyant spirits, making 
the most of Life on the Ocean Wave. 

I think it will be interesting, if I give 
you the programme of a day on ship-bosard. 
You must know, first, that the sailors do 
not work as laborers do on land, from sun- 
rise to sunset, but the whole crew are di- 
vided into two watches, as they are called, 
who work alternately every four hours, 
during the twenty-four. There is a bell, 
you may have noticed, hung over the cabin 
on the quarter-deck, which the man at the 
wheel strikes at the end of each half-hour, 
and another out by the bow, or forward 
part of the ship, that is struck immediately 
after, to let all on board know both the 
hour of the day and the change of the 
watch. The first mate has charge of one 
set of men, and the second or third mate of 
the other. In rough weather “ all hands” 
are frequently on deck together, and Charles 
ard Mary have amused themselves in learn- 
ing the names of the twenty seamen, and the 
watch to which each one belongs. 

Charles says the first mate’s roll runs 
thus: Tom, Dick, Fred, Bill, Jim, Pete, 
Sam, Red-Ben, Mack and Harry. At five 
bells, which is half-past six o’clock, the first 
breakfast bell is rung, which is our usual 
hour for rising. At ‘seven bells,” which 
is half-past seven, we have breakfast. We 
usually are aboutthree-quarters of an hour 
at the table. We then, if the weather is fair, 
go out on deck, which by that time, has been 
sweptand washed. Thecaptain usually comes 
out at the same time, ready to answer any 
questions we may wish to ask. Among them 
are always the following:—Which way is 
the wind this morning, sir? How fast are 
we sailing? How many knots have we 
made since yesterday? How many days 
will it be betore we shall see Gibralter, do 
you think, sir? 

The passengers, then, after having a fa- 
miliar chat together, generally separate.— 
The gentlemen go for their books, or the 
latest “news,” which, strange to say, 
shows the same date every day, and seat, 
themselves in various shady and retired, 
nooks around the decks. The ladies go 
back to the cabin, which by this time has 
been swept and dusted, and then read, sew, 
or knit, as they fancy. Some enjoy doing 





nothing best, and lounge about on the sofas. 
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disentangling his fish-lines, and after awhile 
overheard him ask the captain if he might 
go to the cook for something for bait. The 
captain began to laugh, asking him if he 
was going to catch whales? Charles was 
rather ashamed of his ignorance in suppos- 
ing he could fish all the way over the ocean. 








You probably know that fresh fish are but 
rarely caught on a voyage like ours. 

To go on, however, with the programme. 
At eight bells, which is twelve o’clock, we 
have dinner, after which we tollow much 
the same course as we do after breakfast.— 
At “ four bells,” which is six o’clock, we 
have our supper, and from that time until 
we retire for the night, we usually engage 
in various diversions, such as our more live- 
ly companions contrive for us. I do not 





THE FAMILY. 





THE JAPANESE AMBASSADORS. — 
Japan has been an unknown for 
many years. Its inhabitants might almost 
as well have lived in the moon as in Asia, 





so far as acquaintance or intercourse with 
other nations was concerned. No foreigners 
were allowed to visit its cities or towns, ex- 
cept a Dutch vessel, now and then, for com- 
merce. No Japanese were allowed to travel 
in other countries, But these rigid laws 
have been lately changed. A few ports 
have been thrown open for vessels of foreign 
nations. A United States Consul, Mri Harris, 
is permitted to reside in the country, and his 











Pr 


explaining that it would not comport 


nasal intonation, indicating earnestness 
than eloquence. 

When the Ambassador concluded this ad- 
dress, a square, red sort of box or bundle was, 
with some delay, unfolded, and its contents 


ly and with an official 

air to the President, ‘containing, as we sup- 

pose, a letter to the Presiderit from the Tycoon, 

or Chief Magistrate of Japan, and which the 

President immediately handed over to Mr. 

Secretary Cass, who stood on his left hand. 
Having done this, the fe a, 
th ti 


degree of heat by the expansion of metals.” 
* Does it take a great amount of heat to 

melt brass ?” 

common scale, which is more than three 


times the heat it takes to make a heated 
bar of iron look red in the day time.” 


does in the night ?” 


look quite black.” 


to melt lead ?” 


« Brass will melt at 8807 degrees of our 


Does it take more heat to make a bar! 
of iron look red in the day time than it! 


“ Why, certainly, Robert. Get a com- 
mon poker, and heat it so as it shall look 
quite red in a darkened chamber; then 
take it out into the sunlight, and it will) 


*L believe it does not require much heat 


Lake Huron. These half-breed Indian 
mail-carriers are remarkable for the dis- 
|tinctness with which they speak the English 
language, their intelligence, and their power 
of endurance. One of them told us when 
they arrived about nine o’clock in the eve- 
ning, that they had walked since they rose 
that morning the distance of eighty miles, 
and that they would get up the next morn- 
ing at four o’clock, and travel the same dis- 
tance before night. 

We asked if a small horse or pony would 
not aid them when the ice was sufficiently 
strong. He replied that no ordinary horse 
would endure such travelling—that he 
would soon break down. The distance from 
Saut Ste. Marie to Bay City is three hun- 
dred and sixty miles. These mail-carriers 
often travel it in six days, averaging sixty 
miles per day. The weight of their mail in 
returning exceeds that brought down, as the 





etiquette of his country that he should be 
present while the letter was read, and that he 
must report the delivery of the letter to ‘‘ the 
Commissioner,’’ an officer who, as we were in- 
formed, remained at the door, not having en- 


letters have made known many curious facts 

about the people, and their habits of life. 
A large body of Japanese are now in this 

country, being sent as an embassy, by the 


“ Lead’melts at about 540 degrees. A'| latter contains but few newspapers, The 
mixture of lead, bismuth, and tin, in the| dogs endure their long trips without much 
proportion of five, eight, and three, will | appearance of fatigue. They are fed chiefly 
melt in a heat below that of boiling water.” |" “ mush,” made from corn meal, carried 


think you will quite understand about the 
bells unless I make a little table for you, 
like the following : 
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and so on until twelve at noon, when it is 
eight bells again. 

But I am at the end of my paper, and 
must say farewell until another week. 

Aunt Rept. 
yaa 
MARY’S FLOWER-BED. 

We are always pleased when we hear 
young persons say they are fond of flowers. 
It shows that they have an affectionate na- 
ture, and a relish for things that are chaste 
and lovely. It would be well if every 
young lady in the land possessed a flower- 
bed. Even those who might not be disposed 


others of nearly equal rank. They are ac- 
companied by sixteen officers of different 
rank, (three of whom are interpreters) and 
by fifty-two subordinates, making an entire 
company of seventy-two. They sailed from 
Japan in the first Japanese vessel that ever 
left the Asiatic waters, being accompanied 
by the U.S. Steamer Powhatan, and ar- 
rived at San Francisco, March 27. Here 
they were entertained with great pomp and 
ceremony, twenty thousand dollars being 
devoted by the city authorities to their re- 
ception. 

From San Francisco they proceeded to 


to the Secretary-of State. them, as soon as they were put into the hot 
The President then addressed the Am-|*e®, to-stir up the sugar, their bowls disap- 
bassadors in a brief speech, which was peared !” : 

translated to them by one of the interpret-| “ I should like to have been present to 
ers. The Princes seemed pleased with his | have seen the sport, Uncle.” 

remarks, and retired as before, to report to “I dare say you would, Bob; you have 
the Commissioner. Qn their return they |* ture that way,” 

were introduced to each member of the} ‘Tin, I suppose, would melt with less 
Cabinet, to the Speaker of the House of heat than lead ?” 

Representatives, and to Gen. Scott, by| “ You are right, Robert. Tin will melt 
whose majestic presence they seemed some- at about 400 degrees, which is 140 degrees 
what overawed, At length they took leave less than is required for lead.” 

of the President with a very low bow, which| “ Doesn’t water boil at 212 degrees, 


A COURT SCENE. 
THE BOBBIN BOY AS FLEADER. 

We are permitted to make the following 
extract from a forthcoming volume by 
Rev. Wm. Thayer, of the early life of Gov. 
Banks. It promises to be a decidedly in- 
teresting book for old and young : 


While the boys were exhausting “ hy-spy” 
of its fun, Sylvester Jones came along with 
a bit of news. 

“ Going to court, Nat?” he inquired. 

“‘ Going where ?” replied Nat, not under- 
standing him. 


Uncle?” “ To Court! They have taken up Harry 





to study plants botanically, would find some 
pleasure and benefit in rearing and attend- 
ing to them; and there is something so 
sweet and beautiful in the aspect of flowers, 
that their very companionship should be 
sought and cultivated. 

Mary Merrill is but ten years old, and 
yet she is a florist of four years’ standing, 
It is astonishing how much she knows about 
plants and flowers. Take her to a seeds- 
man’s store, and there is scarcely a packet 
of seed that he opens but she knows the 
name of its contents at the first glance. 

See, how earnest and animated she looks 
in our picture, as she kneels beside her 
watering pot, and points out to her brother 
Frank the place where she intends to trans- 
plant the choice and beautiful specimen 
which has just been taken from another 
part of the garden. 

Frank is all attention to her commands, 
How carefully he bears along his precious 
burden, lest he should injure the smallest 
shoot or bud. Frank is not so good a 
botanist as Mary; but he is a capital help 
for all that ; and does all the digging, and 
raking, and heavier part of the business, 
leaving his sister to weed and water. 

Mary’s mind is not idle while she sits 
and weeds. She has a sweet voice, and it 
would delight your ears to hear her carol- 
ing her simple but touching ditties as she 
plies her task, “ The Blue Bells of New 
England,” is a favorite song with her, and 
itis really enchanting to hear her sing :— 


roses are a regal troop, 


Whom merr. ring discovers, 
With Dine-birds for your laureates, 
And honey-bees for lovers! 
The south wind breathes, and lo! ye throng 
T e rugged of ours— 
Methinks pale blue clouds of May 
Drop down and turn to flowers! 
By cottage ‘oad, 
You show your winsome eee, 
The lonely woodland p! a 
And you are like the eyes I love, 
So modest and so (a torus tight; 
wey pn —— 
Long may heavens gee you rain, 
The sunshine {ts caresses, 
And may the Itttle girl I love 
Entwine you in her tresses. 
. . 
WHO WIN THE HIGHEST PRIZES. 
The following story is a very old one, but 
quite as good as ever for those who have 
never read it: 
A visitor 
England during the half-yearly examina- 
tion, noticed two fine looking boys, one of 
whom had taken the first prize and the other 
the second. “Those are two fine looki 
fellows,” he said to the teacher. “I sur- 
pose they belong to the higher class of so- 


he returned with equal civility, and they 


ing into a Free school in New | be 


Washington, across the Isthmus of Panama, 
and on Thursday, the 24th ult,, had an of- 
ficial introduction to the President, It was 
a great day in Washington, every body, the 
ladies in particular, being eager to see the 
strange comers, and the President’s house 
was thronged with gentlemen and ladies.— 
The National Intelligencer gives a good ac- 
count of the proceedings :— 


‘* True to the time they had appointed, the 
Japanese officials commenced leaving their ho- 
tel at half-past eleven o’clock, and as soon as 
they were seated in the carriages drawn up to 
convey them, the procession moved forward to 
the President’s House. The Marine Band pre- 
ceded, followed by the Ordnance men, the U. 
S. Marines forming a line on each side of the 
carriages, which each bore an officer of the 
Embassy in full ceremonial costume. Between 
every two carriages from two to four Japanese 
guards, armed with swords, not drawn, 
marched on foot, one of them carrying aloft a 
small ensign in Japa..ese fashion on a pole of 
about 12 feet high. Of these ensigns there 
were eight, two or three of them formed in the 
general shape of a Maltese cross, one similar to 
the flower known as princes-feather , and others 
of a design which we find it difficult to describe. 

The officer occupying the first carriage in the 
procession was arrayed in a loose slate-colored 
gown of State, of a general form like the pul- 
pit gown of the Episcopal clergy, with huge 
sleeves stiffly exten ing right and left, the tex- 
ture having a b like app , but 
with the figuring quite minute. The lower 
dress consisted of a pair of trowsers very wide 
and full, and of nearly the same material. On 
the crown of the head, immediately over the 





retired through the ranks of their subordi- 
nate attendants, who were kneeling with 
that abject humility which is so common in 
Everything passed off without 
confusion, and it was considered in Wash- 
ington a very brilliant and memorable day. 

The Japanese find some difficulty in our 
habits of eating. They eat little animal 
food, and have four meals a day, rice being 
They 
are fond, also, of vegetables, and sometimes 
enjoy boiled chickens, or ham and eggs. It 
is said they are becoming to like wine too 
well, and may, like the Indians, become 
drunkards through intercourse with white 
They will probably visit Boston, and 
many of our readers will have an opportu- 
nity of gratifying curiosity im seeing these 
first representatives of an Asiatic nation, 
superior in almost every respect to the Chi- 


the East. 


their principal dish at every meal. 


men, 


nese or the Hindoos, 





For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


“ Which takes the most heat to melt, 


Uncle, gold or silver ?” 
“ Gold, Robert.” _ 
“Is there mugh difference, sir ?” 


“To melt fine gold, a degree of heat 
equal to 5237 degrees of Fahrenheit’s ther- 


+ 





tonsure, extending from the forehead to the 
crown, Was Worn an ornament sha like a 
band, of three or four inches wide and eighteen 
inches long, bent in the middle, and the ends 
tied, but not close together. Nearly all the 
Amb ‘8 wore this distinction, but in some 
the bend stood forward, in others backward. 
After the official in the slate-colored dress, 
came one in a rich green brocade, with a larger 
figure ; next one in light green ; then one in 
ellow ; next a dark slate, and another in yel- 
ow or orange, a third in green, and two ridin; 
with Mr. Portman, the interpreter, both ar- 
rayed in blue. One little official, in a skirt 
richly embroidered with pink and gold, at- 
tracted considerable attention. ’ 
On arriving at the doorway of the Executive 
mansion the » ronda uards took the advance 
and distributed themselves in a double line, be- 
tween which the Ambassadors and superior 
officers into the interior of the building. 
Here they remained about ten minutes, until 
the central folding doors of the great East 
Room were thrown open, when the Oriental 
strangers found themselves in the presence of 
several hundreds of American ladies and gentle- 
men, the latter comprising the President and 
his Cabinet officers, | eg Ey Members of the 
House of Representatives, and officers of the 
army and navy, in full dress and unusual num- 
Ts. 


A 





The President entered, followed by his Cabi- 
net, and took, not indeed the positions original- | 
ly intended for them, (these were irrecoverably | 

ne,) but still a conspicuous place in front of 

ladies. 

After a pause, the three Japanese princes 


ence, you see, of 520 degrees.” 


“ T suppose, then, Unele, it takes more 
heat to melt gold than any other metal.” 


«“ By no means, Robert. 


does, to reduce it to the fluid form.” 


“Four times, Uncle! why, that would 


be more than twenty thousand degrees.” 


“Just so. Cast-iron melts at 21,877 


degrees of Fahrenheit’s thermometer.” 


« But there are no such high numbers as 


those upon our common thermometers.” 


“I know it, Robert. A far less degree 
of heat than any we have named would ut- 
It would be useless, 
therefore, to mark them to that extent.— 
What I mean is, that this is the height to 
which the thermometer would rise, could it 
stand such intense heat, and were it gradu- 
ated so high. But there are other instru- 
ments for measuring heat besides our com- 
mon thermometers. Wedgewood’s contriv- 
ance, made of clay, will show the degree of 
heat up to 32,277 degrees of our common 


terly destroy them. 


scale.” 

















charged with the custody of the treaty entered 


“ Made of clay, you say, Uncle ?” 


is required; while ta melt fine 
silver, 4717 degrees is sufficient—a differ- 


Cast-iron re- 
quires just four times the heat that gold 


to boil water, near the level of the sea.” 
‘“* Near the level of the sea? 


of a mountain ?” 

“ No indeed, sir. The higher you ascend 
the less heat it takes to boil the kettle.” 

“ Do tell me, why is that ?” 


atmosphere presses upon the surface of the 
water. You might put such a pressure 
upon water as to make it red hot. 
then you must be sure to keep in the 
steam.” 


more wonderful it becomes. Good-night, 
Uncle.” 


—@-—— 


THE CITY OF GOLD. 


Full many a furlong over the sea, 

And afar in the dim futurity, 

Enfolded in shade and obscurity ; 

Lies the City of Gold. 
Oft at Even-tide, when the Sea is still 
And the calm waves chant like a woodland rill, 
Ww my breast is filled with a nameless thrill, 
I see the City of Gold. 


And my heart will swell, as untired I gaze, 
On the crimson light which around it plays. 
And think e peaceful and happy days, 

Of the Blest in the City of Gold. 
For though the departed in shrouds are bound, 
And close in the burial-sheet are wound, 
And laid by the living under the ground, 

Par away from the City of Gold, 
Yeta 
Shall w: 
For God, 


will come, when a trumpet deep, 
en to Judgment the souls that sleep. 
, for each soul, re P» 
In the City of Gold. 
Oh ! live so, that when, from the burping skies, 
The summons shall come for the dead to rise, 


Re ed and renewed thou mayst 0; thine eyes, 
On City of Gold. 7 


For the ransomed whose hames are enrolled with the blest, 
And these Hin the Cy Gc. ee 
Stiveigciak 
‘DOGS FOR HORSES. 

Travellers in the Arctic regions are 
obliged to depend on dogs and sledges when 
they make long journeys, but we suspect 
few of our readers know that in Michigan 
the U.S. mails are carried in winter by 
dogs. The Bay City Press of March 15th 
says : 

Happening at the post-office not long 
since, we witnessed one of these arrivals.— 
There appeared two dogs, harnessed tandem, 
neatly caparisoned, and drawing after them 
a — not unlike in shape to the iron 


7 


rather fancifully dressed, having their cape 
and clothing ornamented with ds, after 
the fashion of the northern Indians, who are 
said to be unsurpassed in that kind of work. 
The harness of the dogs was so 

that bells could be suspended over the 
shoulders. The freight consisted of camp- 
ing materials, provisions. and the mail- 

and their contents. The bells were hung in 
accordance with the fashion of sleighing, 
and, as we suppose, to give a cheerful warn- 
ing to those on their bleak route of the ar- 











* Yes, Robert, that is the heat it takes 


Wouldn’t 
it take the same degree of heat on the top 


“ Because the higher you mount the less 


But 


“The more we get into philosophy the 


of a skate, except that it was broad. By | 
their side walked two half-breed Indians, | 


Gould and Tom Ryder, and the court is 
coming off at the hall.” 

“What have they taken Harry and Tom up 
for ?” asked Nat, becoming deeply interested 
in the event. 

. “I don’t know exactly ; but it is some. 
thine about disturbing the exhibition.” 

The facts in the case were these. There 
was an exhibition in the hall owned by the 
manufacturing company, and those two boys 
climbed up on the piazza and looked into 
the window, thereby disturbing the exercises. 
An action was brought against them, and 
they were to be tried before a justice of the 
town. 

« It is too bad,” replied Nat, “to take 
up such little boys for that—they didn’t 
know any better. What will be done with 
them, do you expect ?” 

“ Perhaps they will send them to jail.— 
Father says it is a serious matter to disturb 
a meeting of any kind.” 

« Yes,” replied Nat, “ it is a mean actin 
anybody, but I don’t believe that Harry and 
Tom understood it. It will be too bad to 
send them to prison for that. Perhaps they 
would never do such a thing again.” 

«“ Come,” added Sylvester, “ let us go to 
the trial and see.” 

Nat’s sympathies were intensely wrought 
upon by these tidings; for Harry and Tom 
were among his school-fellows. The idea of 
trying such little boys in a court of justice 
excited him very much. He forgot all 
about the games projected, and the rent in 
his pantaloons, and seizing his cap, he said 
to Frank : 

“ Will you go?” 

“Yes, I’ve played about enough,” an- 
swered Frank. “I would like to go toa 
court,” 

The boys hurried away to the hall; and 
they found that the court had opened, and 
the room was well filled with people, Nat 
edged his way along through the crowd until 
he found himself directly in front of the ta- 
ble where the justice sat. Sure enough, 
there the two young prisoners were, Harry 
and Tom, looking as if they were half fright- 
ened out of their wits. How Nat pitied 
|them! It seemed strange to him that men 

could deal thus with boys so small. He 
jlistened to the examination of witnesses 
| with great emotion, and watched Harry and 
| Tom so closely that he could read their very 
|thoughts. He knew just how badly they 
|felt, and that if they could get clear this 
time, they never would be caught in such 
| wrong-doing again. 

“« Were you present at the exhibition ?” 
inquired the justice of one of the witnesses. 

“ J was,” he answered. 

« Did the prisoners disturb the exercise?” 

« They did.” 

‘ How do you know that Harry and Tom 
were the boys ?” 

** Because I went out to send them away, 
and found them on the piazza.” 

“Did you speak to them, and call them 
by name, so that you could not be mistaken?” 

“ I did, and they replied to their names.” 
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« Then you can swear that these two boys, 
the prisoners, disturbed the meeting ?” 
« Yes, I am positive of it.” 


‘Two or three other witnesses were ex- 


amined, when the justice said, 
“It appears to be a clear case, boys, that 
you are guilty of the charges brought 


3b agninst 
you. Youare very young to begin to dis- 
turb the public F scams Even if it was noth- 
ing but thoughtlessness, boys are getting to 
be so rude that it is high time some check 
was put upon their mischief. Now, boys, 
have you anything to say for yourselves ?” 

Harry and Tom were more frightened 
than ever, and Nat could see them struggle 
to keep from erying outright. 

« Have you any one to speak for you?” 
asked the justice. 

Nat could withstand it no longer, and he 
stepped forward, with his cap in his hand, 
his bright eyes beaming with sympathy for 
the prisoners, and said : 

« Please, sir, I will speak for them, if 
you are willing,” and without waiting for the 
justice to reply, he proceeded : 

“ Harry and Tom would never do the like 
again, They knew it was wrong for them 
to disturb the exhibition, but they didn't 
think. They wild think next time. I know 
they feel sorry now for what they have done, 
and will try to be boys hereafter. Can 

‘ou not try them, if they will promise ?— 
This is the first time they have done so, and 
they will promise, I know they will, (turn- 
ing to the boys) won’t you, Tom ?” 

he boys both nodded assent, and the 
justice looked pleased, astonished, and not 
a little puzzled. It was really a scene for 
the artist, Nat standing before the Court in 
his shirt-sleeves, with cap in hand, and his 
antaloons torn in the play of the afternoon. 
His heart so moved with pity for the juve- 
nile offenders that he almost forgot where 
he was, making a touching plea for the 
boys, as if their destiny depended upon 
his own exertions. The hall was so still 
that the fall of a pin might be heard while 
Nat was pleading the case. Everybody 
was taken by surprise. They could hardly 
believe their senses. 

The justice was not long. in deciding the 
case after such a plea. He simply repri- 
manded' the two boys, gave them some 
wholesome counsel, and discharged them, 
much to the gratification of Nat and many 
others. 

“That was the youngest lawyer I ever 
heard plead a case,” said Mr. Payson, after 
the Court adjourned. 

“The most impudent one, I think,” re- 
plied Mr. Sayles, to whom the remark was 
addressed. -‘ If I had been in the place of 


the justice, I would have kicked him out of | 


the hall. Little upstart ! to come in there and 
aig to speak in behalf of two reckless 
8 ?”’ 

“ You misjudge the boy entirely, Mr. 
Sayles. There is nothing of the ‘upstart’ 
about Nat. He isa good boy, a good schol- 
ar, and very amiable indeed. The neighbors 
will all tell you so. It was his sincere pity 
for the boys that led him to plead for them. 
He did not mean to conceal their guilt, but 
b@'thought, as I do, that such small boys 
had better be reproved and tried again be- 
fore they suffer the penalty of the law.” 

«I hope it is so,” replied Mr. S. 

“I know it is so,” continued Mr. P.— 
“ Nat is very kind and sympathizing, and he 
cannot endure to see a dog abused. It 
migiit seem bold and unmanerly for him to 
address the court as he did, but Nat is not 
such a boy. He is very mannerly for one 
of his age, and nothing but his deep pity for 
Harry and Tom induced him to speak. The 
act has elevated him considerably in my es- 
timation, though I thought well of him be- 
fore.” 

aces 
“JESUS CHRIST SAVES.” 

No words can be put upon paper which 
have more importance attached to them 
than these three. They are the foundation 
of our hopes of future happiness and in ten 
thousand instances have poured balm upon 
the troubled heart. 


In the reign of Henry the Eighth a young 
student in Cambridge, named Thomas Bil- 
ney, was in deep anxiety about the salvation 
of his soul. He went again and again to his 
confessor, and told him all hissins, The priest 
at one time prescribed severe fasts, at another 
time prolonged prayers, and then masses, for 
which he had to pay dearly. The student de- 
voutly followed these directions, but found no 
hope nor comfort. His bodily strength wasted 
away under the discipline, his mind grew 
more disturbed, and his purse became empty. 

“ Alas!” said the weary man, “my last 
state is worse than the first; what HI 
do to obtain peace ?” 

At that time no English version of the Bi- 
ble had been printed, and the Hebrew and 
Greek Scriptures were forbidden for private 
use, so that Bilney had not yet read these 
“true sayings of God.” One day he heard 
his friend talking about a book: it was a 
recent translation of the New Testament in- 
to Latin. Bilney was highly attracted by 
their praises of its style, and was in the act 
of taking it into his hands, when he sudden- 
ly recollected that his confessor had forbid- 





den him to read the. Scriptares. 


Christ ? May not God have 
words there which ean heal my soul ?” 


stepped forward, and again shrank back.— 
went out of the 
e house where he 
the book was sold in secret. He 
bought the precious volume, and then has- 
tened to shut himself closely in his room to 


At last he took 
college and entered 
hea: 


study it, 


As he read this book, he came to the|*hey are wiser than their parents, and look 
words “This is a faithful saying, and worthy | peevish because their parents tell them todo 
of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came | things which they don’t quite like. A little 


into the world to save sinners; of whom I | boy, i nat geo A = Sr 
He laid down the Testament to| be his pleasant home, with everything 


am chief.” 
reflect on the verse. 


As he turned it again, he cried,“ O, say- ES. Speen 
ing of Saint Paul, how sweet thou art unto felt like him : 


my soul !” 


The result was, as he tells us, that “ this | ny Briggs. 
one sentence, through God’s inward teach- 


ing, did so rejeice my heart, bei 


he cried: 


+ Jesus Christ saves !” 
Jesus Christ saves !” 


From that time he became a preacher of | needles click-clac 
those “ glad tidings of great joy,” which had | red yarn that was fast growing into a stock- 
with comfort; and at/ ing to make Johnny’s toes warm, 


filled his own soul 
last he suffered as a faithtul martyr. 


SPRING RAIN. 


Schoolboys and girls often feel very cross 
when it happens to rain on their holidays.— 


The flowers and birds are wiser than they : 


The lark sits high on the walnut tree, 
And it rains, it rains, it rains ; 
A jolly philosopher sure is he, 
hile it rains, it rains, it rains ; 
Blithely he looks at the meadow below, 


Where the nest will be when the grass-blades 


grow, 
And pour out his song in a liquid flow, 
hile it rains, it rains, it rains. 
The crocuses put up their little heads, 
While it rains, it rains, it rains ; 


And the pink spires spring from their chilly beds, 
Ww 


hile it rains, it rains, it rains ; 


The h blossoms whisper within their cells, . . 
a We will open Rectpinshd peep from aan bells, | tle kitten, and sit and sleep by the fire from 


While it rains, it rains, it rains.”’ 
All nature seems happy as happy can be, 
While it rains, it rains, it rains ; 
But restless mortals, like you and me, 
While it rains, it rains, it rains, 
Look out of the windows in discontent, 
And wonder why showers ¢o-day are sent, 
Our plans and pleasures to so prevent— 
y it rains, it rains, it rains ! 
The lark knows well that God knows best 
The need of the spring-time rains— 


That the summer sunshine will warm his nest, 


After the spring-time rains ; 
The grass in the meadow more green! 


Ww, : 
And the corn-blades wave in the valley below, thing better than you are—exeept a better 


After these spring-time rains. 


Let us, like him, look cheerily on, 

While it rains, it rains, it rains ; 
Waiting with faith till the storm is gone, 
While it rains, it rains, it rains ; 

We know that above the cloud ’tis light, 


And the heavens are shining in beauty bright, |that he would never wish to be a kitten 
While it rains, it rains, it rains.— Ohio 


Farmer. 
es ae 


THE GIFT OF VICTORIA. 


Victoria is queen of the richest nation in 
the world; yet this fact does not make her 
e On the 
contrary, she honors, an hope loves it. : 
Let me tell you two facts about her, and he Gack. Thay hove hone anew. Parien, 


so proud as to despise the Bible. 


then you can judge for yourselves. 


Some years ago she visited a sick girl at | ries, carrying off children in the night, and 
On her return to the palace| they don’t like to be in the dark, or to be 
she took a copy of the Bible, wrote “The 
gift of Victoria” on the flyleaf, and sent it 


Kensington. 


to the dying young lady. 


Not long ago, a foreign queen, having| them, and will keep them from all harm, if 
heard of the greatness and riches of Victoria’s | they pray to him, they will have no more 
empire, sent her a message asking how her | fear than little Emma Gray : 

eople had become so great, for she won- 


ered from whence all her ences FPFUNE: |in the dark 2” one of the children asked lit- 


The gentle Victoria sent a 
ter queen. 


has made my nation great.” 


4 ? ii i *fraid. God takes care of sissy, and he’s 
Now don’t you think Victoria honors|,. P : 

the Bible? Well, if such a mighty queen Mager than dark + ip dark sight gape sleep, 
honours that blessed Bock, can you afford 
I hope 
you both love and honour it, and that you 
will adopt it as your guide-book through the 
Then you will be able to} .. God Quant chek toe Gea 
say with King David, «I understand more Go uit OPE aes Sadia Se Fete 
than the ancients, because I keep thy pre- 


to despise it? I trust you do not. 
journey of life. 


cepts.” 
asineilieneer 
A BEAUTIFUL ANECDOTE. 


What book save the Bible could enable a | od 
child to render such answers as the follow- 


ing :-— 


A little boy was asked, in writing, who|in the sky, and God here: sissy loves God, 
made the world. He took the chalk, and|and sissy don’t want to be naughty.” 
wrote underneath the words, “ In the begin- 
ning God created the heavensand the earth.” | little children, drawing their earliest affec- 
an then inquired in a similar | tions to him, and teaching them by his Spir- 
hy did Jesus Christ come into | it to believe in him, 


he cle 
manner, “ 
the world?” 


A similar gratitude rested on the counte- | little children in his arms to bless 


nance of the little fellow as he wrote. 


“ Thisis a true saying, worthy of all ac-| love embraces and overshadows them, an 
ceptation, that Jesus Christ came into the|can touch the germ of life with its livin 
A third was then | warmth, while the little one is 
proposed, evidently adapted to call the most | trustful in its Heavenly Friend. 


world to save sinners.” 


powerful feelings into exercise. 


before | Before him was a blazing fire. The snow fell 
almost in despair, that [ soon found peace. 


“ Yes, 


” 


An act which said, “ This book |*!¢ 2mma Gray. 


« Why | doubt God’s love and care for the little one, 
were you born deaf and dumb, when I hear | but carefully train it forhim and a heavenly 
and speak?” “ Never,” says an eye-witness, | transplanting —Child’s Paper. 


Yet he |“ shall I forget the look of resignation which | 

t, “Is it not the Testament of Fee | 

placed i the 
e 


sat his countenance, as he again took | 
and wrote, ‘ Even so, Father, for 
so it seemed good in thy sight.’” 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN, 





I WISH I WAS A KITTEN. 
Boys are always unhappy when they think 


make him happy, once wished he was a kit- 
ten, Perhaps some of our readers have 


“T wish I was a kitten,” said little John- 
How sad he did look, poor Johnny Briggs, 


without—many a child was crying with cold. 
“ What would you like to be a kitten for, 
Johnny ?” spoke P his mother, her shining 
ng through the bright, 


“ Kittens don’t have to go to school, nor 
go to bed at seven, nor get up at six, nor— 
nor.” 

“ Say their prayers,” said Mrs. Briggs, 
trying to help him out, 

This struck Johnny as being 
crous, and he broke into a loud laugh, that 
made the white kitten open her y eyes, 
and sit winking and blinking at him—as if) 
she too were pondering on the strange | 
thought that would come into Johpny’s head. | 

“Nor be kissed by father and mother, 
nor have Christmas presents of new sleds, 
new books, new balls nor pleasant cousins 
come and play with them, nor have nice 
rides in sleighs, nor kind parents to get them 
all they want, nor a Bible to read, a Christ 
to save them, a heaven to go to—why, what | 
a delightful thing it must seem, to be a lit- 


uite ludi- 


morning till night !” 

“Oh, mother!” cried Johnny, blushing 
as red as his new stocking, “ I didn’t think | 
of all that. 
you'd like very well to be a little boy, 
and have all the nice things I have, but you| 
can’t possibly be anything but a kitten, or 
at best a great cat, while J grow into a man, 
and be a teacher, or a doctor, or a lawyer, or 
even, perhaps a minister—who knows ?” 

“T hope my little boy will never make 
any more foolish speeches,” said his mother 
gravely. ‘ You can not possibly be any- 


boy. Ask God, dear Johnny, to give you 
a thankful heart,” 

So the mother gathered together the shin- 
ing needles and bright red yarn, and went 
to get supper for little Johnny, who thought 
as the kettle sang and the toast grew brown, 


again. 

And when he knelt at his mother’s knee | 
that night, he asked God to forgive him for 
being ungrateful. 





NOT AFRAID IN THE DARE. 
Children often feel afraid to go to bed in 


perhaps, or read tales about giants, and fai- 


left alone. But if they would only remem- 
ber that God sees them, and takes care of 


“ Are you not afraid, sissy, to go to bed 


“T no ‘fraid,” answered 
the little child, shaking her head, “I no 


mamma sleep: God take care of sissy all 
night ; he never sleep.” 

“ But God has so many people to take 
care of, may be he will forget sissy.” 

The child shook her head: “ God made 


, but God not forget sissy.” 
“ Will sissy forget God?” «Sissy some- 
times not think of God. Then she think ; 
then she look up in the sky, and try to see 


«And does sissy see God?” “ See God ?” 
she asked, ‘See God? God here,” she said, 
putting her little hand to her heart: “ God 


Oh! yes, God will dwell in the heart of 


The Son of God be- 
came a child, and when he grew up, took 
) em, to 
convince our poor faith that his redeemi 


lad an 


it us not 





Come here, kitty—1 s’pose| f 





+ DYSPEPSIA, 
My re per ey Geta, is the neglect 
Powels, When these fall to regulariy’ pertorm ehelt duties, or 
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patna phar ten ge aye 
by their leader, the hero 
ladder, he 


, that te stil ascending. His 

followed exam| to honora- 

ble station in whife the idle and are the poor of 
to-day, or have in misery long 
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not fail to be very large. 


J. E. TILTON & CO,, Posiisusrs, 


Boston. 
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“USE THE BEST!’ 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE MRS. 
WILSON'S HAIR REGENERATOR! 
AND HAIR DRESSING. . 
Please read a few certificates from the following reliable and 
well known people. 


CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-8TORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 


J. E. Tilton & Company 


| Have Just published cheap editions for Sabbath-echools of 


LIFE’S KVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 


j LIFE’S MORNING. 
| SONGS LN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 


THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 

LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 

MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8. G. Ashton, 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 

BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 

PARE POWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. 8. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 
And all of the principal.publishers of the United States. 
We have 
vouks, including those published Uy. the Presbyterian Beard 
designed tor Sabbath-School Libraries, which will be given or 
geut by mail upon application. 4 





BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 


und of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
or efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 


Acom 
Hair. 


ual. 
it prevents the hair from falling off. 
It us 





L 
Messxs. Henry P. Wits0n & Co.: I have no hesitancy in 
saying, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenerator is 
best hair preparation now in use. I shall continue to use it 
with plaasure. -H HARIWRLL, 
Pastor of the M. E. Church, Lawrence, Mass. 


November. 
Messns. Henny P. Witso0nx & Co.: I havi 


rt high 

recommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its origi- 
nal color, or to any who are troubled with dandruff, or a disa- 

reeable itching of the head, or humors, or to those whuse 
fair is falling from the head. To those who use any article 
for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson's Hair enera- 
tor. G. W. H. CLARK, 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, N. H. 


Messers. Henry P. Wits0on & Co. : Ideem “ Mrs. Wilson's 
Hair Regenerator” the standard article of all hair preparations. 
1 have, in many instances, known it to restore the hair where 
it had fallen off, remove dandruff, the hair to its origi- 
nal color, cure entirely the most painful headaches—and in 

stances mv serious humors. Personally, I have 
been a sharer in several of these benefits, and frankly say, the 
article long wanted and looked for by the people, I believe will 
be found in Mrs. H. E. Wilson's Hair Regene: 


° Yours, &c., HEN . 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester, N. 1. 


Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Messrs. Henry P. Witson & Co.: For 


a ui ° 

generator the scalp is cleansed and freed from dan 

the hair is restored to its original color, and rendered soft and 
, and where it was very thin, a new and beautiful growth 


produced. 
I feel confident that it rates, not as a dye, but to restore 
the roots to their natural healthy state. Most cheerfully do I 
recommend it to all who are in need. The 
compared with the benefit received. 

Yours Respectfuily, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


it may concern : 
This certifies t I have been an eye witness of the wonder- 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilson's sake Regoperos Spon several of my 
, in the hair to its original 
color—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 
ifleen year, Me but now I find 
3 


case having been ver r fil 
quite an increase of hair, ana I am I had attended 
to it as I should have ee ould have been nearly 
or quite covered. I have used but bottle. 

ha please, with the addition 

eadache. 
ENTON, 

Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 


Saratoga, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 

Messrs. Henry P. Witson & Co.: I have used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which wed the rut 
cured the headache which I have been very much afflicted 
with for many years. 

T have applied it to the heads of others hundreds of time 
and | have never known an instance but what it removed all 
erysipelas, sores and eye one of every kind. 

The above you are at liberty to use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR. 


The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The ingredients of which the Regenerator 
are made are, of a rare virtue, and are entirely different from 
those used in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 
They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, and 
contain no properties but those which nature evidently in- 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
men 


that it is almost a sure cure for tl 
. H. A. 


Mrs. Wilson's Hair Dressing \s put up in large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and for dressing the hair of any 
person, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will e the hair everything you want it should be, and 
moreover, it has a me that is infinitely superior to any 
of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or A: 
alone should entitle it to a place on every lady’s to! 

Be ful and obtain Mrs. H. K. Wilson's Hair Dressing, as 
as the name will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


Waolesale Agents. 


HH. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 

wick, and Novascotia. 

GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 

lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 

T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 

Pennsylvania. 

M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C, Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St. ; Charles T. Carney, No. 134 Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, C d 

Preston, No. 84 Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fairbanks & Co. 
No. 43.and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 and 
115 Broad St., Boston, Mass. 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Manches- 
bee! to whom all fetters should be addressed. 
y 





PERRY DAVIS’ 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 

We beg to call the attention of the public to this tested 
and unrivalled Family Medicine. The PAIN KILLER is a 
ve compound, and while it is a most efficien 
medy for Pain, it is a perfectly safe even in the 
most unskilfal hands, for Soumer Comptaint, or any other 
di adults ; it is an almost 
certain cure, and has without doubt been more successful in 

the various kinds of 


CHOLERA 
than any other known remedy, or even the most skilful phy- 
sicilan. In India, id ina, where this 
ease is ever more or less prevalent, the PAIN KILLER is 
considered by the natives, as well as European residents, in 
those climates, 

A Sure Remedy. 


Asa tonic for the Stomach, it is unrivalled. A few doses 
will relieve severe cases of Indigestion, and it is often a perfect 
cure 


DYSPEPSIA 
in its most appravated forms. Its tonic and stimulating pro- 
pe , arousing the system to vigorous action, render it a 
most effectual cure for Colds and Coughs, when used according 
F ternal application, it is unsurpassed by any medieal 
paration known. Rhetimatism, and New Affections, 
are quickly relieved and often cue it. Any Soreness in 
the Muscles or Joints can be relieved by its application. It 
instantly the most violent 
TOOTHACHE. 

It should always be kept near at hand, to be used in cases of 
Girections, It will five instant rellef, and ouisteringe 

will give ins! revent 4 

it is peculiarly adapted to the wants of mj 

SEAMEN, 
and persons making sea voyages, and no vessel should sail 
Without w aupriy off One ged hte spy eg 
several voy: emigrants,—and though I keep a 
eoon medica, est, and have several times had a good deal 
of sickness on board, I have found the Pain Killer so efficient 
in all cases, as to entirely preclude the use of all other medi- 
Prices, 12 1-2 cts., 25 cts., 50 cts., and $1.00 per Bottle. 
Perry Davis & Son, 
MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS, 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
And sold by all respectable dealers very wheats 


38- | mot touch it without 


- | which I have since been told contain camphene 


es, | American people than 


its healthy and vigoro 
It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves nu disagreeabie odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry."9 
It southes the irritated sealp skin. 

It aff rds the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

At costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. : 


TESTIMONIAL. 


Boston, July 19, [857, 

Massns. J. Burnerr & Co.—1 cannot refuse to state 
the selutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Vil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my bair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my heao 
became gra‘uatly more and more inflamed, ro that I could 
ain. This irritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced ita 
use the last week inJune. The first application silayed 
the itching and irrication ; in three or four daye the red- 
ness and d disapp d—the hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick crow of new bair. I trust thai 
others, similar y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. ours very trul 

SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
coneeded by all who have used it to be the best ard 
cheapest Hair Dressing in th- World. 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
= a = by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottie. 
y 








AYER’S AGUE CURE, 
FOR THE SPEEDY CURE OF 


Intermittant Fever, or Fever and Ague, Remittent Fever, 
Dumb Ague, Periodical Headache, or Billious Heauache, and 
Bilious Fevers, indeed for the whule Ciass of Diseases Origi- 
nating in Biliary Derangement, Caused by the Malaria of 
Miasmatic Coun’ 


No one remedy Is louder called for by the necessities of the 
i 4 sure and safe cure for Fever and e 

Such we are now enabled to offer, with a perfect certainty 

that it will eradicate the disease, and with assu founded 

from its use in any quantity. 

That which protects from or prevents this disorder must be 

of immense —_ in the oe where it prevails.— 

u 


Preven r cure, patient escapes the 
risk which he must runinyiolent attacks of this baleful dis- 
temper. This “Cune” exPels the miasmic poison of Fever 
AND aGvsE from the system, and prevents the development of 
the disease, if taken on the tiret premonitory 
symptoms. It is not only the best remedy ever yet discovered 
for this class of complaints, but also the cheapest. T 
q 


ri 
everybody ; and in billious districts, where Fever anv AcuE 
vi y freely, both for 
le my superiority of this remedy over 
any other ever discovered for the speedy and certain cure of 
Intermittents is, that it contains no Quinine or mineral, conse 
quently it produces no quinism or other injurious effects what- 
ever upon the constitution. Those cured by i as 
healthy as if they had never had the disease. 
Fever and Ague ts not alone the consequence of the mias- 
matic poison. A great variety of Ts arise from its irrita- 
which are Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, Head- 
ache, Blindness, Toothache, Earache, Vatarrh, Asthma, Palpl- 
tation, Painful Affection of the spleen, Hysterics, Pain in the 
Bowels, Colic, Paralysis, and Derangement of the Stomach, all 
of which, when originating in this cause, put on the intermft 
tent type, or become periodical. This ‘‘Cunz” expels the pol- 
son from the blood, and consequently cures them all alike. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and sold by all 
Druggists every where. 20 





ATTRACTIVE AND GOOD JUVENILES, 
PUBLISHED BY 
WALKER, WISE & CO., 
245 Washington Street, Boston. 


THE BOY INVENTOR ; a true story of real life, inculcating 
Lessons of Industry, Perseverance, and Frugality. Mlus- 
trated. 50 cts. 


ALICE'S DREAM. By Mrs. M. A. Wuittaker. Two ex- 
quisite illustrations by Billings. 50 cts. 
“A tone of practical common sense and piety 
‘ Alice’s Dream,’ and we strongly recommend it.”— 


88. 

«The story is pleasantly told, and conveys a fitting Christ- 
mas lesson of true, unselfish charity.” — Boston Jo 

“Cc lated to exercise a good and retining influence upon 
the hearts of the young.” — x Co. Dem. 
FAITH AND PATIENCE, a Story—and something mére— 

for Boys, Four Illustrations. Concerning this book the 

NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW declares that, 


rvades 
urday 


“ For lessons of truth, honesty, generosity, courtesy, and of 
all manliness (not more) that should be found in 
ous boy,—i th 
ated in the natural course of a graceful and charming , 
we have seldom seen ‘ Faith and Patience’ leled, never 
surpassed, in Juvenile literature. Its morality is that of the 
rmon on the Mount, and it is redolent througkout of the 
spirit of the Divine Teacher.” 


ALL THE CHILDREN’S LIBRARY, 6 vols., comprising 
Faith and Patience (as above) ° , 


Modesty and Merit, 75 cts. 
Bessie’s sure, 50 cts. 
Summer with the Little Grays, 50 cts. 
My Little Neighbors, cts. 
Noisy Herbert, 5 cts. 


“This charming Library, for variety and adaptation to meet 
the wants of the various ages of the family group, is certainly 
unsu! ."'— Christian Register. 

FRED FREELAND ; Or, The Chain of Circumstances. 75cts. 
“ Quite spirited, and will be read with interest."”—North- 


fe. 
“ The general tendency of the book is wholesome.”— Salem 
Observer. 


ON HAND 
One of the best assortments of 
Children’s Books 
Ever offered 


Boston. 
245 WASHINGTON STREET. 21—3w 





WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—AND— 
Theological Literature; 
Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 











HARP, b,, Bev. N. M PaRxKINS, a most popuarl and ap- 
proved’ Hymn Book. for Social Meetings and Bundey 








| 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JUNE 7, 1860. 





Yor the Youth’s Companion. 
“WHILE AWAY THE TIME.” 

«Tam out of employment,” said a young 
man to me the other day, ‘‘ and [ don’t know 
how to while away my time.’’ 

This struck me as a shocking expression for 
a fine, healthy-looking young man. ‘To 
while away the time!” ‘ Out of employ- 
ment !”” 

Why need any one be out of employment for 
a single hour? But suppose he has no situa- 
tion, and cannot get one ; how can he employ 
himself then? 

In a hundred ways. 





I was going to eay,a 


thousand ways. Can he not improve his own| ¢, 


she strolled 
, to pro- 
enter 
rtment, and in a mere frolic concealed 
herself behind the curtains belonging to the 
window, until her mistress had placed her 
hand upon the work she came in search of, 
when she suddenly sprang upon her with a 
loud shout. The lady was so astounded by the 
| shock that she was struck almost senseless.— 
Delirium ensued ; confirmed madness followed, 
| which has since continued without abatement, 
| toa dangerous to all that come near 
|her. Her propensities are fierce and vicious ; 
she tries to bite at all who approach her, and 
it is more than prohable she will never recover 
her reason.—Court Circular. 


Cavendish Square. One even’ 

in the dusk into her husband’s li 

cone. b Mak. The lady‘s maid saw 
a 





VARIETY. 





A BEAL ROMANCE. 
Here is a true story, told by the Cincinnati 
azette, which has more romance in it than 


mind? Does he know everything? Is there | the fictions of most of the story-tellers. It 


nothing he can learn? 

Trae, but that would return him no profit. 
Adding to his knowledge would not enable him 
to live ; to get lood or clothing. 

Would it not? Is he not laying out his 
time to the very best advantage. Suppose, 
during his idle moments, he acquired a 
knowledge of some foreign language—say 
French or Spanish. Would he not be more 
valuable as a member of the community? 
Would he not be far more likely to get em- 
ployment? Or if new language be too much 
for his capacity, let him turn over his school- 
books, and refresh his memory by a re-perusal 
of his old lessons. 

** Out of employment !”’ why, it’s an awful 
expression when one comes fairly to look at it. 
1t means « perfect state of helplessness, inac- 
tivity and torpor. Doing nothing for oneself ; 
doing nothing for others. Rather than be so 
entirely unemployed, take a measuring rule, 
and see how much a blade of grass grows at a 
certain place at a certain time. Record even 
this in your pocket-book, and you have done 
something. Even this piece of knowledge may 
be useful to you on some future occasion. It 
may enable you to end a dispute, and render 
you distinguished in the eyes of your neighbors. 
If you have really nothing else to do, watch 
the house-flies how they alight on the walls of 


your chamber after they are tired with flight | 


—see if they alight with their heads towards 
the ceiling or towards the floor: and how 
many times one way, and how many the other. 

Even this, poor employment as you may 
think it, if carefully performed, would be ser- 
viceable to a naturalist. And you don’t know 
how soon such a person may need you as his 
secretary or assistant. 

At all events never be idle, and never again 
talk of being “‘ out of employment,” or of 
“ whiling away the time.”’ 8. 


‘WONDERFUL POWER OF THE HUMAN 
BYS ‘ 


At the last agricultural ‘exhibition in De- 
troit, Michigan, a few months ago, specimens 
of wonderful penmanship were exhibited by a 
young Hollander residing there, which were 
truly astonishing. 

In the exact size of a three cent piece— 
about half an inch in diameter—he wrote, 
with a silver point, on enameled card—without 
the aid of glasses—with the unassisted eye, the 
Lord’s Prayer in English, legibly and distinct- 
ly, seven times ! 

Other kinds equally remarkable, by the 
game artist, were to be seen, done in the Dutch 
and French languages. 

These facts are vouched for by your corres- 
pondent. G. B.S. - 

May 8, 1860. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Pawtucket, March 1, 1860. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co. :—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar, for which please send the 
Youth’s Companion to the above address for 
one year from date. I have examined it with 
a good deal of pleasure, and if my opinion is 
od for anything, you are welcome to it. It 
is this: That your paper is calculated to lead 
the youthful mind in the paths of morality, 
virtue, and piety, and to qualify them to step 
upon the stage of action, and combat manfully 
with the vicissitudes of life. It should be 
widely circulated. Wishing you great success, 

Iam Respectfully yours. A. H. 


Waterbury, Conn., April 7, 1860. 

Dear Companion :—Enclosed you will find 
one dollar to pay for the ‘‘ Youth’s Compan- 
ion’’ this year. I like the paper very much. 
My parents are also very mugh phvenal with it, 
and think it is the best — published for 
outh : and my brother and sister delight in 
Learing me read the pretty stories which it 
contains. 


Please excuse me for not writing 
sooner. H.W. 


From your friend, w. 
——+ 
THE RESULT OF A JOKE. 

There is now in a female lunatic asylom at 
Hammersmith, a lady of exquisite beauty, who 
was driven mad by being suddenly startled by 
her maid. The lady’s name is H-—., and she 
resided with ber husband, Mr. H——, a 
‘wealthy sharebroker, at a splendid mansion in 





| shows the worth of modesty and virtue among 
the children of the poor : 


| The citizens of Columbus, and visitors at the 
Capitol, will recollect a beautiful young girl, 
ee ‘* sweet sixteen,’’ who daily carried 
} about the legislative halls and State offices, a 
| handsomely wrought basket, containing the 
|plumpest and sweetest oranges. Oh, yes! 
everybody remembers Ettie, the beautiful 
orange girl, and have wondered in what nook 
she had hidden for the past two months; for 
|no more her sweet face and girlish form is seen 
| in the Capitol, and interesting clerks, with a 
| great admiration for the rotunda, are obliged 
| to forego glimpses of the neatest gaitered boot 
| tripping up the marble stairs. 
iverybody about the State House admired 
| Ettie, but it was with a respectable admira- 
| tion, and ifa gruff legislator was tempted to 
| jest with the girl, or make light remarks, he 
| was restrained by the modest demeanor and 
|pure soul look appealing from her heavenly 
| blue eyes. 
| Ettie always brought a full basket, and went 
|tripping home with an empty one, and her 
scarlet silk purse fillea with silver coin. She 
| was the sole dependence of a widowed, palsied 
|mother, and her noble efforts to keep away 
| want were known, and made the fruit from her 
| basket ten times sweeter. 
| When the great Union meeting of the Ten- 
| ese, ove and Ohio Legislatures was 
held in Ohio's Capitol, the beautiful orange 
| girl was tripping about, disposing of her fruit 
| to the ‘* sons of the South,”’ and receiving the 
| homage of admiring glances from ull. 
At the end of one of the halls, viewing the 
noble row of princely residences on Third street, 
| stood alone a youthful member of the Tennessee 
| Legislature, when he was startled by a silvery 
voice asking : 
** Buy an orangegsir ?”’ 
‘* How do you se§.them ?’’ said the stranger, 
| looking into her eyes. 

‘* Five cents each,’’ said the maiden, holding 
a large one towards him. 

** Cheap.”” 

«« Indeed, they are.’’ 

This introduction opened the way for a pro- 
longed and serious conversation, in which the 
girl emma revealed to the stranger the pov- 
erty of her home, and the necessity of her sup- 
porting her sick mother. He was so struck 
with the girl’s manner and singular beauty 
that he secretly resolved to visit her home, and 
become more intimately acquainted. He did 
so, and after successive visits, won the confi- 
dence and love of the maiden ; and the moth- 
er’s consent to their marriage: and when he 
went back to his Southern home, it was with 
a promise to return in a fortnight for his 
bride. He came, and now the manly South- 
erner and the beautiful orange girl are man 
and wife. He has taken her to Tis Southern 
home, to dwell with him and her aged mother, 
in opulence. 


INDIAN BARBARITY. 

A Mrs. Page, living in Arizona, was, not 
long since, taken prisoner by the Indians of 
that territory. She has given the following 
account of her sufferings and almost miracu- 
lous escape from death, published in the St. 
Louis Republican. She says : 

“ Wehad qropeted about seven miles, as 
nearly as my limited ideas of distance will en- 
able me to judge, and I now lagged behind so 
much that my savage captors grew impatient, 
and resolved to kill me. They stripped me of 
my clothing, including my shoes, and left me 
but a single garment. They then thrust their 
lances at me, inflicting eleven wounds in m 
body, threw me over a ledge of rocks, or preci- 

ice, some sixteen or eighteen feet high, and 

urled large stones after me, to make sure of 
their victim, and then left me, supposing I 
must die, too barbarous to end my miser 'y 
entirely extinguishing the spark of life. This 
occurred near sunset. I had nine lance wounds 
in my back, and two in my arm, and my head 
was cut in several places by the rocks which 
were thrown after me, but most of the latter 
glanced, without Sols =e. 

‘* T had alighted on a bank of snow, almost 
in a state of nudity, and in a senseless condi- 
tion. In counting up my camping places be- 
fore reaching home, I think I must have laid 
there in a state of unconsciousness for near 
three days. When I came tol took somesnow 
and put on my wounds. I recollect the direc- 
tion travelled, and the position of the sun from 
camp at sunset, and with these guides started 
for home. My feet gave out the first day, and 
I was compelled to craw! the most of the dis- 
tance. I did not dare to go down to the foot 
of the mountain, for fear I could find no water, 
and was therefore compelled to keep in » 


| steep and rocky ont , after 
crawling up @ stee laboring bard for 
half a rd, would lose m: footing, and slide 
down lower than the place from which I 
started. Ae I had no fire, and no clothing, I 
sufféred very much from the cold. I was ata, 











‘which had been spilled on the ground. 





point said to be six thousand feet above the 
sea, and only wonder that I did not freeze. 
scratched holes in the sand at night, in which 
to sleep, and before I could travel was obliged 
every day to wait for the sun to warm me up. 
1 travelled what | could every day, and in t! 
mean time had to subsist on grass alone. On 
the fourteenth day I reached the camp of some 
workmen in the pinery, which was untenanted. 
There I found a little food, and some flour 
The 
fire was not quite out, and I kindled it up, 
scraped up some of the flour and made mea 


_ 





ve them to her, she answered, *‘ Because I 
thought it would make her know that I wished |CO°? CHZSE FOR THE HOLIDAYS; 
to be kind to her, and she will not perhaps be The Aimwell Stories. 
unkind and rude to me again.” OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. I6mo. 630, 

; Or, Life in the Country. 16mo. 63 cents. 
ELLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. lémo. 63 cents, 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. lémo. 63 cents. 
MARCUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. 16mo. 68 cents. 
JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. 16mo. 63 cents. 
The six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 


DOGS SUCKING BREATH. 
We have heard cats charged with killing lit- 
tle children by sucking their breath, but’ we 


never knew that dogs were suspected of such t, this is the 
bad tricks. The Providence Press says: cee Sanit "yt tells such Dlossant ‘stories er 


Bice 





little cake, the first food I had tasted since I) 
left home. I was now near the workmen in| 
the pinery, and within two miles of m home, | 
but was too weak to goon. I could hear the} 
men at work, and sometimes saw them, but/ 
could not attract their attention. At length | 
I crawled along to the road over which they | 
must pass, and was found there, and earried | 
home, after being out sixteen days.”’ 





THE RICH AND THE POOR. 
The rich man’s son inherits lands, 
And piles of brick, and stone, and gold, 
And he inherits soft white hands, 
And tender flesh that fears the cold, 
Nor dares to wear a ga t old ; 
A heritage, it seems to mé, 
One scarce would wish to hold in fee. 


The rich man’s son inherits cares,— 
The bank may break, the factory burn, 
A breath may burst his bubble shares ; 
And soft, white hands could hardly earn 
A living that would serve his turn ; 
A heritage, it seems to me, 
One scarce would wish to hold in fee. 


What doth the poor man’s son inherit ? 
Stout muscles and a sinewy heart, 
A hardy frame, a hardier spirit ; 
King of two hands, he does his part 
In every useful toil and art ; 
A heritage; it seems to me, 
A king might wish to hold in fee. 


What doth the poor man’s son inherit ? 
A — learned of being poor, 
ourage, if sorrow comes, to bear it, 
A fellow-feeling that is sure 
To make the outcast bless his door ; 
A heritage, it seems to me, 
A king might wish to hold in fee. 


O, rich man’s son! there is a toil 
That with all others level stands, 
Large charity doth never soil, 
But only whiten soft white hands ; 
This is the best crop from thy lands ; 
A heritage, it seems to me, 
Worth being rich to hold in fee. 


O, poor man’s son, scorn not thy state, 
There is worse weariness than thine 
In merely being rich and great ; 
Toil only gives the soul to shine, 
And makes rest fragrant and benign ; 
A heritage, it seems to me, 
Worth being poor to hold in fee. 


Both, heirs to some six feet of sod, 
Are equal in the earth at last ; 

Both, children of the same dear God, 
Prove title to your heirship vast, 
By records of a well-fill’d past ; 
A heritage, it seems to me, 
Well worth a life to hold in fee. 





MR. WEBSTER ‘PLAYING THE POS-| 
sUM.” 


Mr. Webster was fond of farming, and hunt- 
ing, and fishing, but we have never heard that 
he was skilful in wood-cutting, and the follow- | 
ing good story is told by the Circleville Herald | 
of a visit to Ohio, where he was the guest of 
the Hon. Thomas Ewing : 


Messrs. Webster and Ewing were once on | 
their way to Circleville, and when about seven | 
miles from the town, their passage was stopped | 
by a tree, which had fallen across the road, | 
and which a farmer was leisurely cuttingout. | 
They surveyed the premises to see how the dif- 
ficulty might be overcome. The farmer, not 
knowing either of the distinguished Senators, | 
congratulated himself on the timely arrival of | 
two such hale and able-bodied men to his as-| 
sistance, and very frankly told them that the| 
hest way to overcome the difficulty, was to get | 
down from their carriage and help in removing | 
the tree. | 

Pleased with the man’s bluntness, they did | 
as he advised. Mr. Ewing first took the axe, 
and used it with effect, as he does his argu-| 
ments in the Senate and at the bar. He was 
relieved by Mr. Webster, who was less familiar 
with chopping logs from the road than with 
removing the obstacles of chop logic from the 
wheels of government. His efforts were so | 
awkward as to attract the notice of the woods- | 
man, who declared to him, ‘‘ You must be} 

laying the possum. You don’t bend your| 
back enough, sir.”” 

The tree cut off, and the way cleared, our 
travellers resumed their journey, and left the 
countryman blessing his stars that they had 
been directed that way, (which was off the 
main road,) at that propitious hour. 








TRUE KINDNESS. 

We have seen little girls distributing candies 
or other sweetmeats, and saying with pouting 
lips, ‘* I won’t give Anna or Susy any, because 
they were cross to me yesterday.’’ Don’t you 
think this story tells a better way to retaliate 
for unkindness : 

A little 
came one day, delig to her mother, show- 
ing some plums that a friend had given her.— 
The mother said, 

‘It was very kind.”’ 

** Yes,” said the child, ‘‘ very kind indeed ; 
and the lady gave me more than these, but I 
have given some away.” 

The mother usked to whom she had given 
them. The child replied, “‘I'gave them toa 
child who pushes me off the path, and makes 


irl who’ frequently read her Bible, | 
hed 





faces at me.’’. Upon being asked why she 


Benjamin F. Thompson, a child of ten troubles of boys and girls, that. aaennaver aman sind 
months, whose parents reside in the rear of on ge a tial een 
Jefferson street, Smith’s Hill, was left aslee f 

on a bed by his mother, : rday aiterion, lpn i lig ae Sew Fast 
while she made a call at the house of a neigh- Page wos the leat invention of the suthor, and 
bor. When she returned, after the hve. of three games n ome, and the Tun is. contisually ch eins: i 
an hour or 80, the child wasdead. Theexpla- |“ "™ 7 '# en 
nation of the cause of this sudden death is 
sought in the fact that two dogs belonging to 
the family were left in the room with the | NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 16mo. 60 cents. 
sleeping child, one of which, it is said, mount-|®OMANOE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 
ed the bed, Fay its paws upon the little fel- | "BAGIO SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. l6me, 
low’s shoulders, and then drew his breath| ‘The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 

until he was suffocated. The child was in| Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books 
feeble health, and it is possible that the weight |" history. — 
of the animal upon its body may have induced 
a spasm that proved fatal. We understand 
that when the child was found, the dog was 
resting its head upon its body. 


I 





BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES, 


Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
This series contains a fund of valuable information and 
Schoo! and 


using incident, and is admirab! 
the Family Library. y agate tae 





KILLED BY A RATTLESNAKE. 

Some three weeks ago a son of Peyton W. 
Bailey, residing near Sylvan Grove Post office | pe de — py eng oa aS a ang 
in Dale County, being in the woods with his lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary Lyon’ ay | isuand ont 
dog, supposed by the barking of the animal | °™S* ims nd useful lives. 
that he had poet a rabbit to a hole under a| young AMERICANS ABROAD. tomo. 75 
elay root. Putting in his hand to feel for the | _ itis not orten that a company of schoolboys beng! to 
rabbit, he was bitten by a snake who had taken | Eyrove, aid the record of what, they saw and talked about 
refuge there. The lad feeling his danger, |i kurope. Sood idea of What e worth seeing 
bound his arm tightly with one of his suspen- | oo. is; anp enbhan s <0 Gundy Oneulnein: tents tients 
ders above the wound, and ran for home, but) some Po ently 
fell, blinded from the effects of the poison, be- | even ‘* Robuison Crusve,” or Fine Swiss Family iti 
fore he reached there. His -cries, however, |"**™ * Peyish adveutures and perils. 
attracted the attention of the family, and he 
was borne home and whisky freely adminis- | 
tered, until it produced its usual effect. His 
arm, however, below the bandage swelled, 
turned black and burst, and after living about | 
two days he expired. The snake was fh 


THE POOR BOY AND ERC. Ni 1émo. 
BB FOO THE M HANT PRINCE. 








PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; Book 
| Home Sducation and Kn Ttainment. lomo. bs cents. 


An inexhaustible mine of instructiv jusemi 
long winter evenings. re ee ent for the 


NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
ug out | KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to G 
g aaPeem Bye: L REN to Guide them in the Pat 


and dragged from his den, and found to bea| Pesce: 36 oo 
- | A simple and f the doctrin ties 
very old rattlesnake, full of poison, large of the Gospel, fe Teaguage Sak wis tones ane ons to 
children, 


quantities being forced from his mouth by the | © 
rege of the rope around his neck, used to | 


Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
raw him out.—Abbeville (S. C.) South. ‘ 


paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
69 WASHINGTON STREET, BOS:'ON. 


TOO PROUD TO PICK THEM UP. 

A fashionably dressed lady lately passing up 
Washington street, accidentally dropped upon 
the pavement several quarter dollars, to the 
amount, we should judge, of about two dollars. 
A newsboy observing it, immediately betook 
himself to the polite task of gathering up the 
scattered coin ; but the lady, casting a fare- 
well glance upon both him and them, hurried- 
ly passed on, apparently too proud either to 

ic Aer up era se receive ga from the Deterioration of the Blood. 
nand of the ite little reseller. al » 

After pining up agen the little olecs bad state of the bloods andthe’ ssconaatea ies 
fellow turned around to deposite the treasure | Used thereby, has arisen from the want of such a pre- 
in the hands of the owner, but she had “ passed | Soaips state, and eesienlate at cece a ae ee 
away,’’ and was not to be found. The last we | This want the PERUVIAN SYRUP Supphes, containing, 
saw of the boy he was putting his hand very | as it does, irou in the only form in which it is peseibie 


- ~ = for it to enter the circulation, For this r th - 
carefully into his vest ket, while the broad| RUVIAN 8YKUP often radically watp oleie i 


grin upon his face plainly showed that he! Wich other preparations of iron and other medicines 
thought he had not lost anything by being po-| "The fsiceie cose ave 


A The following certiticate is from well k: 
lite. —Journal. tia ‘om well known citizens 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IRON COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensi 
ly and with great success for the cure of + ce 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
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DID JESUS SING? 
At a gathering of children on Christmas 


day, a gentleman present related a very inter-| ‘testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John “Pr- 
esting incident. post sega : oe havo peep sured ef-s troublesome cutane- 
3 * ous ase by the use of the UVIAN SYRUP, and 
A ittle girl, about three pease of age, was i: affords me great satisfaction to find that it is ticking 
very curious to know why Christmas greens | its way into the confidence of the medical profession, for 
were 80 much used, and what they were in-| ™Y #¢ttled conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
tended to signify Mine Rev, Warren Berton: “1 oe sot Domete 
y- ° urton : © not hesitate to - 
So Mr. L. told her the story of the babe at mood the Puauviah SYRUP to any itn! halite ten 
aaa Fie * der them liable to Headache, D tic © i 
> of the child whose name was Je- Neuralgia, reat en A Seations and General Debits 
q 2 e > gym e Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ suffering much from in- 
The little questioner was just beginnin tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and loss_ of 
Behe, : grad E & 10 | strength, I failed to obtain ief until 
give voice to the music that was in her heart ; | ens" “deen epee eny reliefuntil 1 tried the Pe- 
and, after Mr. L. had concluded the narrative,| The Rev. Thos. Whittemore: ‘1 have beer using for 
she looked up in his face and asked, ** Did Je-| #me time past, the PERUVIAN SYKUP. It gives me 
999 , new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elastici'y of musele. 1 
sus sing ¢ 4 
z ave no deubt, that in cases of paralysis.like mine, Dye- 
pepsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
mee greater Prospect of success than any other medi- 
eine in use among us. 
- B.—Pamphiete giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N.L. CLARE & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 
8old by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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The gned, having experi d the beneficial 
effects of the PLKUVIAN SYKUP, do not hesitate to 
d it to the ion of the public. Rev. John 
RO a yee A. vd James C. 
uno, 8. H. Kenda: + D., Samuel Ma: hi . 
Amory, Rey Thos. Whittemore. ve ty 











Who had ever thought of that? If you will 
look at Matthew, twenty-sixth chapter and 
thirtieth verse, you will ‘kee find almost con- 
clusive proof that Jesus sang with his disciples. 

Is not that encouragement for us to sing,— 
not with the understanding only, but with the 
heart also?—S. S. Gaz. 





NEW USE OF APPLES. 

A very good lady had taken great pains to 
establish an infant or children’s school upon a 
large scale, and had sent into the country a 
person who happened to be one of the Society 
of Friends, to collect money and apple-trees 


SS re rye his double purine. we 18 magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat- 
“ Ah!” said my friend, “« apple-trees !—a nee of nature is now open for public ex- 

Mee eae eo eater tue children | arine animale, imported tnd colleted eapreety Yo 
‘«* No, friend,’’ quoth Starch, ‘ not to eat.” tina Genie a 1 At, -atoiinparesh yn ae 
‘Oh! for puddings, then! better still—a Life Beneath the Waters. 

very, plan.” Open daily, Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10P. 


“* No, ’tisn’t for puddings neither, nor pies.”” M. Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
«¢ No,”’ said my friend, ‘* what then ?’ 9—tf 


‘¢ It is to teach them to resist temptation !”’ 
* BOUND VOLUMES. 
4 coop AWSWaE. Pa ma 
A young lady in a Sabbath-school, a few 
mornings since, asked her class how soon a 
child should give its heart to God. -One little 
irl said, n thirteen years old.’’ Another, 
Ten.”? Another, “Six.” At length the 
last child in the class spoke : ‘‘ Just as soon as 
we know who Christ is.’” 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD s8T. 











YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB, 
No. 223 School Street. 


Paros SLA reAR. 81x COPIES FoR $5, PAYMENT m 
vaNon. 


«« Where are you going ?’’ asked a little boy 
of another, who had slipped and fallen down 
on the icy pavement. ‘‘ Going to get up!” 
was the blunt reply. 


‘* Pa, they tell us about the angry ocean ; 
what makes it angry?’’ ‘“ Oh, if bas been 
crossed so often.’’ 


BOUND VOLUMES 81 and $1,35. 





E. F. Duren, Banger. Agent. 








